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SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER I.-During the height of the
New Orleans carnival season Jachin Fell,
wealthy though somewhat mysterious cit-
izen, and Dr. Anmlby, are discussing a
series of robberies by an individual known
as the Midnight Masquer, who, invariably
attired as an aviator, has long defied the
police. Joseph Maillard, wealthy banker,
is giving a ball that night, at which the
Masquqr has threatened to appear and
rob the guests. Fell and Ansley, on their
way to the affair, meet a girl dressed as
Columbine, seemingly known to Fell, but
masked, who accompanies them to the
ball.

CHAPTER IL-Lucie Ledanois, recent-
ly the ward of her uncle, Joseph Mail-
lard, is the Columbine.

CHAPTER III-In his library Joseph
Maillard and a group of friends are held
up and robbed by the Midnight Masquer.

CHAPTER IV.-Lucie Ledanois, the last
of an- old family, is in straitened circum-
stances. Joseph Maillard'. handling of
her funds has been unfortunate. Fell is
an old friend of her parents and deeply
interested in the girl. Henry Gramont,
really the prince de Gramont, son of
a, French father and an American mother,
but who spurns the title of prince, is
enamored of Lucie and believes himself
a not unfavored suitor.

CHAPTER V

The Masquer Unmasks.
In New Orleans one may find pen-

sions in the old quarter-the quarter
which is still instinct with the pulse
of old-world life. These pensions do
fdot advertise. Theiverage tourist
knows nothing of them. Even if he
knew, indeed, he might have some
difficulty in obtaining accommodatipns,
for it is not nearly enough to have
the money; one must also have the in-
troductions, come well recommended;
and be under the tongue of good rem
pate.

Gramont had obtained a small apart.
ment en pension-a quiet and severely
retired house in Burgundy street,
maintained, by a very proud old lady
whose ancestors had come out of
Canada with the Sieur d'Iberville.
Here Gramont lived with Hammond,
quite diy a basis of equality, and they
were very comfortable.

The two men sat smoking their pipes
before the fireplace, in which blazed a
small fire-more for good cheer than
through necessity. It was Sunday
evening.

Gramont stared into the flickering
fire and sucked at his pipe. Suddenly
he roused himself and shot a glance
at' Hammond.

"Sergeant I You seem to have a
pretty .good recollection of that night
at the Lavergne house, when I found
you entering and jumped on you."

"You bet I have s" Hammond
elfuckled. "When you'd knocked' the
goggles off me and we recognized each
oth'er-h-1I I felt like a boob."

Gramont smiled. "How many places
had you robbed up to then? Three`
wasn't it?"

"Three Is right cap'n," was the un-
ashamed response.

"We haven't referred to t very of-
ten, but now things have happened."
Gramont's face took on harsh lines of
determination. "Do you know, it was
a lucky thing that you had no chance
to dispose of the jewels and money
you obtained?"

"No chance?" snorted the other. "No
chance is right, cap'n I And I was
sore, too. Say, they got a ring of
crooks around this town you couldn't
bust into with grenades ! Listen here,
and I'll tell you something big."

Hammond leaned forward, lowered
his voice, and tamped at his pipe.

"When I was a young fellow I lived
in a little town up north-I ain't say-
in' where. My old'man had' a livery
stable there, see? Well, one night a,
guy come along and got the old man
out of bed, and slips him fifteen hun-
dred for a rig and a team, see? I
drove the guy ten miles through the
hills, and set Omin on a road he wanted
to find.

"Now, that guy was the biggest
crook in. the country In them days--
still is; I guess. He was on the dead
run that night, to keep out o' Leaven-
worth. He kep' out, all right, an'd he's
settin' in the game to this minute. No-
body never pinched him yet, and never

"Because his gang rims back to
politicians and ril~h guys 'all over the

.eountry. You ask anybody on the in-
side if they ever heard of Memphis'
Izzy Cumberts I Well, cap'n, I seen
that very identical guy on the street
the other day-I never could forget his
ugly mug I And where he Is, no out-
side crooks can get in, you believe
me!"

"lmn! Memphis Izzy Guninerts, eh?
What kind of a crook is he, sergeant?'

"The big kind. You rzemnember them
Chicago lotteries? But yous don't, o'
course. Well, that's his game-lot-
teries and such like."

Gramont's lipS clenched for. ~a min-
ute, then hie spoke 'with *10w distinct-
ness:

"Sergeant, I'd have given five hun- I
dreml dollars for that Information as
week ago!"

"WVhy'l" Gramont shook his head. I
"Never mind. Forget it I Now, this

stunt of yours was clever, You showed
braIns when you got yourself up as an I
aviator and pulled that stuff, ser- 1
geant. lint you handled It brutally- I
terrbliy brutally,"t
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"Hml Memphis fizzy Gumberts, Eh?
What Kind of a Crook Is He, Sew
gpeant?"

"It was a little raw, I guess," con-
ceded Hammond. "I was up against
it, that's all. When you took over the
costume and began to get across with
the Raffles stuff-why, it was a pipe
for you, cap'n ! Look what we've done
in a month. Six jobs, efery one run-

ning off smooth as glass ! Your no-
tion: of going to parties reaidy dressed
with some kind of loose robe over the

"yin' duds was a seream ! And then
me running that motor with the cut-
or on-allp themL birds that t never
heard an airplane thijk you come and
go. by air, for certain I Nobody will
ever find us outf"

_Gramont nodded thoughtfully. .
"Yes? dBut, sergeant, how about then

quiet little man who came along last
night at the Maillard house and asked
abort the- car? Perhaps he hadc dian
covered ,you had been running the
engine."

"Him?" Han n ond sniffed in scorn.
"He wasn't no dick."

"Well, I. was followed today; at
least, I thfuk I wts. Anid let me tell
you something about that same quiet
little man! His name is Jachin Fell."

"Ileluva name," commented Ham.
mond, and wrinkled up his brow.
"Jachin, huh? Seems like I've heard
the name before. Out o' the Bible,
ain't It? Something about Jachin and
Boaz?"

"1 imin"ae so." Gramont smiled as
he replied. "This ,chap Fell is sharp,
confoundedly sharp I" he went on,
while the chauffeur listened with
frowning ls tentness. I think that he
is on to me, and is trying to get the
goods on me."

"Oh!" said Hammond. "And some-
one was train' you p Think he's put
the bulls wibe?"

Gramont shrugged his shoulders. "I
don't know. He almos ut ahtme last
'night. We'll have to get, rid of that,
-aviator's suit at once, and of the' loot
,also-. I suppose you've reconciled
yourself to returning the stuff?"

" Hammond stirred uneasily, and laid
down his pipe.

"Look here, cap'n," he said, earnest-
ly. f "I wasn't runnin' a holdup game
because I liked it; and I wasn't do=
tug it for the fun of the thing, like you
are I wats dead broke, I hadn't any
hope left, 'andI didn't care a d-n
whether I lived or died-that's on the
dead! , Right" there,' you 'comne along
and picked me up.

'oYou give me a job. What's more,
you've treated me white, cap'n. You've
givent .me something decent to live-avitor's esut tat once, aod of th oots
fyour to raketg to broue st uf t

0rt d eid h OnI hn mat got .ham., .satHamm oudend stirre uneaslyoan laterd
down his pie.a tofe-etradti

"Laookneetp', hede saidoearnhenst-

lo ith forther' funoete thngnlkeyo
are.'I was dead bloehr>oke, Isad'tan

tthoelf, ad I did n'ar t cas a doe -bt on
whetherwir I livrted sormded-gthats ( the

and pickedp me up. Ikp tu ni
"'oud give te allob. What'se Itore,

myouv treated me white cap'nt Y omu'v
given me somethidnighdecent to- ive
-for-t makei gotitod because youfgot
somt faith inm e!sil Whyw h aen you
went out onthat mnfeirst j~ol)o ous,-t
d'Your knowt loike' to broke mhe upci

Itgdid, Onythen w"qergot Homed that-

"nd. yo'd send backIthe loot lhate on
athen. Itilbeganlt s to felbttredturtn
Greattont neodded Wedn cmpeend sio

ofnsdy theote' feelng.fth ari

geasnt.h supaido graely 'ou tel thet
truth Idid m start ited asajke but soon
atherwhard Io leared onthemg tha led
setore kaeepil p et tu ni

could hi theMaiediand houiste. Itna
myinention tadotuninup arset the Comu
balle, onTesayn nightl card- bore
makes pubich restiution of the setuff
btthat' moble.Tmbae now. - Iudre note

aelieve then' quteried, Hammondl,ea

"lNo. I'm athGrough. I'e"twat' 1-
wantered.-Sil I don't wis uh, bto retu

sure hate to see the bulls turn In a
guy like you, cap'n. Here we are.
Want me to keep-each bunch separate.
don't you?"
\ "Sure,. I'll be writing some votes to
go inside."

Gramont went to a buhl writing
desk in the corner of the room, and sat
down. He took out his notebook, tore
off several sheets, and from his pocket
produced a pencil having an extrnmely
hard lead. He wrote a number of
notes, which, except for the addresses,
were identical in content:
"Dear Sir:

"I inclose herewith certa!n jewelry
and articles, also currency, recently
obtained by me under your kind aus-
pices. - -'

"I trust that you will assume the
responsibility of returning these
things to the various guests who lost
them while under your roof. I regret
any discomfort occasioned by 'my tak-
ing them as a loan, which I now re
turn. Please convey to the several
owners my profound esteem and my
assurance that I shall not In future
appear to trouble anyone, the carni-
val season having' come. to an end,
and with It my little jest.

"THE MIDNIGHT MASQUER."
Gathering up these notes in his

hand, Gramont went to the fireplace.
He tossed the pencil into the fire, fol-
lowing it with the notebook.

"Can't take. chances with that man
Fell," he explained. "All ready, ser-
geant. Let's go down the list one by
one."

From the trunk Hammodd produced
ticketed packages, which he placed
on the table. Gramont selected one,
opened it, carefully packed the con-
tents in one of the boxes, placed the
proper addressed note on top, and
handed if to the chauffeur.

"Wrap it up and address it. Give
the return address of John Smith,
Bayou reche."

One by, one they went through the
packages of loot in the same manner.
Before them on the table, as they
worked, glittered little heaps of rings,
brooches, watches, currency; jewels
that flashed garishly with colored
flies, historic and famous jewels
plucked from the aristocratic heart of
the southlgnd, heirlooms of a past gen-
eration side by side with platinum
crudities of the present fashion.

There, had been hearthurnings in
the loss of these things, Gramont
knew. He could picture to himself
something of what had followed his
robberies: family quarrels, new pur-,
chases in the gem marts, bitter re-
proaches, fresh mortgages on old her-
itages, vexations of wealthy dowagers,
shrugs of unconcern by the nouveaxx
riches; perchance lives altered -
divorces-divorces-

"There's a lot of human life behind
these baubles, sergeant," he reflected
aloud, a cold smile upoi. his lips as
he worked. "When they come back to
their owners, I'd like to be hovering
around in an invisible mantle to watch
results ! Could we only know it, we're
probably affecting the lives of a great
many people-for good and Ill. These
things stand for money; and there's
nothing like money, or the lack of It,
to guide the destinies of people."

"You said it," and Hammond
grinned. "I'm here to prove it, ain't
I? I ain't pulling no more gunplay,
now I got me a steady job."

"And h steady friend, old man,"
added Gramont. "Did it occur fo you
that maybe 1 was as much f q need of
a friend as you were?"

He had come to the last box. now.
that which must go to Joseph Mlil
lard. On top of tthe monay and scarf

pins which he placed in the box he
laid a thin packet of papers. He
tapped them with his finger.

"Those papers, sergeant I To get
them, I've been playing the whole
game. To get them and not to let
their owner suspect that I was after
them! Now they're going back to
their owner." o

"Who's he?" demanded Hammond.
"Young Maillard-son of the banker.

He roped me into an oil company;
caught me, like a sucker, almost the
first week I was here. I put pretty
near my whole wad into that company
of his."

"You mean he stung you?"
"Not yet." Gramont smiled coldly,

harshly, "I fell right enough-but Ill
come out on top of the heap."

The other frowned. "I don't get
you, cap'n. - Some kind o' stock deal?"

"Yes, and no." Gramont paused4; nd
seemed to choose his words with care.
"Miss Ledanois, the lady who was
driving with us this` afternoon, is an
old friend of mine. 'I've known .for
some time that somebody was fleecing
her. I suspected that it was Maillard
the elder, for be has had the handling
of her affairs for some time past.
Now, however, those papers have given
me the truth. He was straight enough,
with her; his son was the man.

"He worked on his father, made his
father sell land owned by Miss Leda-
nois, and he himself reaped the prof-
its. There are notes and stock Issues
among those papers that give his
whole game away, to my eyes. By the
way, get that tin box out of my trunk,
will you? I want to take my stock
certificates with me in the morning,
and must not forget them."

Hammond disappeared into the ad-
joining room.

Gramont sat gazing at the boxes be.
fore him. He shook his head gloomily,
and his eyes clouded.

"All wasted-the whole effort Y" he
murmured. "I thought it might lead
to something, but all it has given me
is the reward of saving myself and
possibly retrieving Lucie. As for the
larger game, the bigger quarry-it's
all wasted. I haven't unraveled, a
single thread; the first real clue came
to me - tonight, purely by accident.
Memphis Izzy G(uaberts! That's the
lead to follow ! I'll get rid of this
Midnight Masquer foolishness and go
after the real game." -, .

Gramont was to discover that it is
not nearly so easy to be rid of folly
as - it Is to don the jester's cap and
bells .a fact which one Simplicissimus
had discovered to his sorrow three
hundred years earlier. But, as Gra-mont was not versed in' the line of
literature, he' yet had the discovery
ahead of him.

AlI Wasted-the Whole Efforti" He
Murmured.

Hammond re-entered the room with
the tin box, from which Gramont took
his stock certificates issued by Bob
Maillard's oil company. He pocketed
the shares.

"I'll go to Maillard the banker-Jo-
seph Maillard-first thing in the morn-
Ing, and offer him my stock. He'il
be mi'ghty glad to' get it at a 'discountL
knowing that it is in his son's com.
pany. You see, the son doesn't confide
In the old man particularly. Ill let
the father win a little money on the
deal with me, and by doing this rIl
manage to save the greater part of my
investment-"

"Holy mackerel !" Hammond ex-
ploded in a burst of laughter as he
caught the idea. "Say, if this _ain't
the richest thing ever pulled I When
the crash comes,'the fancy kid will be
stinging his dad good and hard, eh?"

"Exactly; and I think his dad can
afford to be stung much better than I
can," agreed Gramont, cheerfully.
"Now let's take those packages and
stow them away in the luggage, com-
partment of the car. I'm getting
nervous at the thought of having
them around here, and they'll be per-
fectly safe there overnight --- safer'
there than here, in fact. Tomorrow
you can take .the car out of town a-<
send the, packages by parcels post
from some small town.

"In that way they ought to be 'de-
livered here on. Wednesday. You'd
better wear one of my 'suits, leaving.
your chauffeur's outfit here, and don't
halt the car in front of the post office'
where you mail the packages-"

"I get you," assented Haimond,
sagely. "Buit what about them avia-
tor's clothes?"

"Take them with you-better 'get
them wrapped up here ,and -now. You
can toss them into a ditch anywhere."

Hammond obeyed.
Ten iminutes afterward the two inen

left the room, cnrrying the packages
of loot and the bundle containing, the
aviator's uniform. They descended
to the courtyard in the rear of the
house. Here was a small garden, with
a fountain in its center. Behind this
were the stables, which had long been
disuged as such, and which were now
occupied only by the car of Gramont.

It was with undisguised relief that
Gramont now saw the stuff actually
out of the house. Within the last few
hours he had become intensely afraid
of Jachin Fell. Concentrating himself
upon the man, picking up information
guardedly, he had that day assimilated
many small items which increased his
sense of peril from that quarter.
Straws, no more, but quite significant
straws. Gramont realized clearly that
it the .police ever searched his rooms
and found this loot' he would be lost.
There could be no excuse that would
hold water for a minute against such
evidence.

In the garage Hammond switched
on the lights of the car. By the glow
they disposed their burdens in the lug-
gage compartment of the tonneau,
which held them neatly. The com-
partment closed and locked, they re-
turned into the house and dismissed
the affair as settled.

Upon the following morning Gra-
mont, who usually breakfasted en pen-
sion with his hostess, had barely seat-
ed himself at -thh table when he per
ceived the figure of Hammond at the
rear entrance of the dining room. The
chauffeur beckoned him hastily.

"Come out here, cap'n 1" Hammond
was breathing heavily, and seemed to
be in some agitation. "Want to show-
you somethin' 1"

Gramont rose and followed Ham-
mond out to the garage, much to -his

-amazement, The chauffeur halted be.
side the car and extended him a key,
pointing to the luggage compartrneilt.

"Here's the key-you open her l"
."What's the matter, man?"
"The stuff's goner' '
Gramont seized the key and opened

the compartment. - It~ proved empty
indeed.. He. stared up into the face
of Hammond, who was watching In
dogged silence.

"I- knew you'd suspect me," broke
out the chauffeur, but, Gramont inter-
.rupted him curtly.

" lon't be a fool; nothing of the
sort. Was the garage locked?"

"Yes, and the-compartment; tool I
came out to- look over that cut tire,
tnk thought rd make sure the stuff
was safe--"

"We're up - against -t. that's all.
Someone must have been watching us
last night, eh?'

"The guy that trailed you yester-
day, most like," agreed Hammond,
dourly. "You think they got us, cap'n?
What can we do?" -

"Do?" Gramont shrugged his shoul-
ders and laughed. "Nothing except to
wait --and see what hapliens- next I
Don't touch` that compartment. door. I-
want to examine it later.""

Hammond gazed admiringly after
him as he crossed the garden. "If youain't a cool hand, I'm a Dutchman I"
he murmured, and followed his master.

(Continued next week)-

The Outstanding 1:re Values
in the 3: Ox3Y inch field
NJEVER before has the light car owner been offered
LN such value as is now at your service in these two-
U. S. products-

ROYAL CORDS-tie measure of all automobile
tire values-both clincher and straight side-$14.65.

The New and Better USCO-thicker tread, thicker
sidewalls, more rdbber-$10.65.

nov.1 FABRlC-
' b'Z Cord Nobby Chain Usco Plaice

30x3 CL $12.55 $11.40" $9.75 $9.25
31p 3Vz $14.65 15.60 13.00 10.65
31x4 " 23.00 21.35 18.65
30Ox3jSS. 14.65 -

U 32 x 3% 22.95 20.45 16.90 15.70 .
31x4 " 26.45
32x4 '29.15 24.35 22.45 20.85 -
33x4 5 30.030.65 2 21.95-
34,x 4 30.85, 26.05 24.16 22.40 " s
32x 4/2 "`. 37.70: 31.95 30.05 s ,
33 i 4L'' 38.55 33.00 31.05 __ .
34 x 41/? 39.50 34.00 32.05
35x4V/ 40.70 35.65 33.55pP 36x4Vt" 41.55 36.15 34.00

-5 33x5 " 46.95 -. -
35x5 49.30 43.20 39.30
37x5 51.85 45.75 41.70 -

Federal Excise Tax on the above has
been absorbed by the manufacturer Royal

Whether your choice
Is a Cord or a Fabric '-

thre, the U. S. Tire
Dealer can now give
you U.S. 3Ox33%tires 1

* , at the lowest price. in II 01
F, tire hcaoy

The.U. S. Quality
atandard ia even higher .,10Sltoda than Srveais.& cg1t id

Copyright
1922

U. S. Tire Co.

United States Tires
px United States Rubber Company

1`e~ie , uberOrgrnizatiwtua in the Worts thtiwty.J.. 311ins~

United States Tires
are Good Tires

here You Dendinger Mercantile Co., :F. G. C. Auto Shop
Ponchatoula Bldg. & Supply Co., L. Wehrli, Jr.,Ca Y BM 1Wadisonville, La.- Corington, L t.

Cornibe's Garage,
UrS. Tires: Sildell, La.

JOSEPH A. QUAVE & SON
Automobile Service

Baggage Transferred.
Four Daily Trips Covington to Mauli.

sonville-Fare 25c
Phone 6-3 W Madisonville

Leaves Madisonville, 5:30;. and 8:30
a. m.; 2 and 6-pm.
Leaves Covington Postofiice at 6:3 0(
10:30 a. m.;. 3:30 and 7:15 p. m.

NOTICE.

When passing through Folsom, La.,.
stop at "China Grove" fors a good
meal anu a cup of genuine Creole
coffee.

MRS. THOS. GUSMAN,
Je 17-4t Proprietor.

NOTICE.

I am applying for a parole.
aul9-3t 5  MARY GRAYSON.

Advertising in Thee Farmer pays.

)NDS FOR SALE.

$32,000.00 Municipal Improvement
Bonds of 1921 by the Town of
Mandeville, St. Tammany Parish,'
Lion~sana.

Sealed bids will be re'eived by the
Town Council of the Town of Mande-
ville, St. Tammany Parish, Louisi-
ana, at the Town Hall of Mandeville,
La., up to 11 o'clock a. in., on Mon-
day, October $2, 1922, When they willt
be' publicly opened, for the purchase)
of. Thirty-two Thousand ($32,000)
Dollars Municial Improvement Bonds
dated May 26, 1921, and bearing
interest at the rate of five per centum
per annum, payable semi-annually.

Proper proceedings authorizing
the sale of these bonds at, not lees
than ninety cents on the- dollar and
accrued interest thereon-have been
taken.

Bids must be addressed to the
Secretary of the Town of Mandeville,
Louisiana, and each bid shall be ac-
companied by a eertified check for
One Thousand ($1000.00) Dollars,
payable to the Town of Mandeville,
and drawn on some bajnk organized
under the laws of the State of Lou-
isiana, or. some National Bank domi-
ciled in the State of Louisiana.
Checks 3f unsuccessful bidders yill
be -returned to them promptly. The
check of the successful bidders will
)e returned to him upon his taking
Vind paying for, the bonds in accord-
ance with his accepted bid; other-
wise, it- will. be forfeited ias full
liquidated damages.

For further information address
A. P, Hopkins, ;Secretary of Town
of Mandeville, Louisiana.

DR. W. E. VANZANT,
Mayor.:

A. P. HOPKINS,
Secretary.

ADVERTISEMENT FQR BIDS.

The St. Tammany Parish &Schooi
Board, State of Louisiana, will, up
to 11 o'clock a. m., on October 6th,
1922, receive sealed bids for the pur-
chase of Thirty Thousand ($30,000,
Dollars oar value of bonds issued in
behalf of School District; -No; Ten of
said parish, dated September 1,,1922;
maturing. serially on March 1st of
the. years. 1923 to 1942, both in*
elusive, and bearing interest -at the
rate of aix per cent per annum, pay-
able semi-annually. -

All bids must be addressed to the
Secretary of the Board, and each bid
hmust be accompanied by a. certified

check for,$750, drawn on some bank
domiciled in the State of ,Louisiana,
and payable to the President of the

For dso
' Y THE "UNIVERSAL TRACTOR

-F. O.L.DE TR

YOUr
Productio

Costs
Farmig, like every other business, must,
down the overhead.
It is not a qurestion of being able to afkfo l
Fordson; it is a question of being able to r^o
tinue farmriing on the old too-costly basis.
The farmer's problem is not all a sales problem
it is also a production problem. He must g
down the cost of production.
The Fordson does more work at a l6er cI
and in less, time than the old 4and methods.
Let us give you the prooL 'Write, phone or
call today.

L F. WEHRL[,

Telephone5 . Covington, La.t.

St. Tammany Parish School Hoard.
The checks of lhnsuchestfl biddier
will be returned to thei promptly!.
The check of the successful bidder
will We returned to him upon- his tak-
ing and paying for the bonds ,in ac-
cordance with Ahis accepted hbid:
otherwise, it will be forfeited as full
liquidate4 ,dakages -for his breach
of contract.

The succkssful bidder 'will be fur-

nished thi -opinion 'of Thos. . Fad
low; attorney, ,New Orleans, ap 4
fng the, kg;1ity of, the bonds,
no bid. couditioned upon approva1lb
other atorneys will be cdusidere&r

For further information addie
Ikner I. Lyon, Secrttary,Co

ton; Louiaiaxa
Covington, La., Aug. 21, 122:

N: H. FITZSlMONS8
President


